THE VISVA-BHARATI QUARTERLY

For some years I still believed myself to be a Pacifist.
Then the war of 193945 came and, after some weeks of
agonised indecision, I knew that I had no faith at all in the
ability of any European or American nation to use the
weapon of spiritual power. We had no practice in it, no
discipline, and no real faith in it. The only alternative
to fighting with material weapons was to do nothing. To
do nothing could not, in my judgment, be the right answer
to a world in agony.

I know there were men and women who found ways of
service. There were quakers and others who gave their
lives in Red Cross work, as stretcher-bearers or in ambul-
ance units, and gave them gladly. But there was nothing
resembling the Sathgrahi of Gandhi's disciples; no con-
certed, trained, and disciplined soldiers of the spiritual
Power of God.

I could not help feeling that those who recognised this
dreadful truth and went out to fight evil wtih the weapons
they could use, had been trained and disciplined to use,
were in the right.

But I recognized that this facing of facts was, as I have
said, a dreadful thing. After nearly two thousand years of
Christianity we were still unable to do better than rely on
the frightful instruments of material force. There lay the
sting of Mahatma Gandhi's rebuke to me and there the
reason why I had no answer to make, To believe that in
A. D. 1139 we Christians could not wield the spiritual
power our Master did was to be worthy of rebuke indeed.
In common with all Christians who felt forced to fight, I
felt the horrible disgrace, the tragic failure, that war is to
us. The best Christian in the world and the man most
like Christ was a Hindu. He was Mahatma Gandhi.
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